CHAPTER IX
THE   FOUR   MONTHS -----
IT is well to put to every division of a book a name that shall indicate its scope and thesis: there are many that might tempt one other than this which I have put at the head of the last stretch of the race. It would have been consonant with the vague tradition we have of the Revolution and with the false unity which the mind lends to every story, to call it "The Dictator." Kobes-pierre gradually come to the supreme power in the-State, exercising it with an arbitrary will, punished by a sudden revolt, would satisfy the spirit of drama. It is such a simple reading as has commonly been adopted of the tragedy; but it is false. Had I adopted that reading I could have made his story reach a natural end and have set the notes to a harmony. But the end was abrupt and unexpected, the harmony was absent, at least so far as his own life is concerned. If harmony was there, it is not to be discovered in a simple play of individual retribution, but only in the great purpose which gives to the history of Europe the movement of a providence. He was never dictator. To call him that is to overlook all modern research.
I might have spoken of this little time as "The Terror "; the Terror in chief, the Climax of it. It killed as many in seven weeks as had fallen in Paris during five years.1 To tho onlooker it was nothing but the
1 Up to the law of Prairial there had been 1220 executions in Paris. You may add to these a hundred or HO at the most for the period before the Terror. In the seven, weeks succeeding the law there were 1376.
397rned only with the man who had permitted this sacrifice, and who shut himself in alone throughout that jnorning and refused himself to all.
